CHAPTER 269 


April 17, 2014 


“Chie...? It’s like... midnight...” 


Justin rubbed at his eyes, exhausted when Chie came knocking at his door furiously 
in the middle of the night. You would think she were running for her very life the 
way she knocked at that door. And in a way, she was. All that was clear as he 
opened that door was she wasn’t very happy about something; though what that 
something was he wasn’t quite sure about. 


“| can’t take her anymore, I’m staying here tonight.” 


“Oh yeah, sure, that’s no- Wait, what?” Justin cut himself off as the thought really 
started to sink in. At first he had thought nothing of it, but then Chie had started to 
push by him into his room, and it all hit him like a flood of rushing water. He was 
pretty sure rules said the guys and girls had to stay in separate rooms first of all, 
but this was college and they did invent socks for a number of reasons, so that 
wasn’t necessarily a deterent in its own right. Certainly made Justin feel a little 
uneasy though. Plus, there was only one bed in this room, so there wasn’t exactly 
anywhere for her to sleep, if that was her intention. Could be that she just needed 
to get out of her dorm room for a while. Chie groaned with some relief a bit as she 
sat on Justin’s bed before allowing her back to flop down against its surface. 


“She’s not supposed to take her pills until the morning, so | can’t get her to calm 
down and go to sleep. She keeps trying to talk about... well... everything. AND she 
tosses and turns all night, so all | hear is her tossing her bedsheets around and... 
UGH” She growled with frustration just thinking about it, digging her fingers into her 
hair, as if she were ready to pull it out with one foul swoop. She had been trying to 
put up with it, because you know, it really wasn’t her fault... but damn, it was just 
like snoring. It may have been subconscious, but it was annoying as HELL. And yet 
there were only two solutions that came to Chie’s mind, neither of them were 
ignoring her. The first was obviously to barge into Justin’s room and still his bed. 
The other was advice Yukiko had given her a long time ago. Put a pillow over her 
mouth and just hope she eventually shut up. For obvious reasons, murder was not 
the optimal solution here. Justin sighed and shook his head. 


“Have you considered just telling her to shut up? She responds fairly well to that.” 
Justin pointed out. Erin was the only girl in the world who you could outright insult 
and she would still be full of cheer. She’d just shrug it off and go on with her day. It 
was like the only time she could show any emotion other excitement was when she 
out right said she felt a different emotion, and even then, you kinda had to doubt 
that she was telling the truth. 


“| couldn’t do that...” Chie sighed with a combination of weariness and annoyance. 
Oh how easy it would be to just tell her to keep her mouth shut at night, but alas 
Chie just didn’t have the heart to do it. It wasn’t like Yosuke where in whenever he 
did something to piss her off it was because he was just an idiot. “I have to sleep in 
the same room as her, so I'd rather be on her good side.” Chie tried to justify 
herself. In truth, it really had nothing to do with being on her good side, she just... | 
don’t know, she just wouldn’t feel right telling someone to shut up when they kind 
of needed meds to shut up. 


“| don’t think that’ll matter if you’re sleeping in my room.” Justin raised his eyebrow 
with curiosity. Bedtime manners really didn’t matter too much if she never actually 
slept in the same room as her. She sighed with slight defeat. He raised a valid point; 
if she was going to stay in that room, she was going to have to get Erin to shut up 
somehow. Otherwise, there was no point in being polite to her in the first place; at 
least, in regards to sharing a room with her. Obviously she should be polite on the 
grounds that you should treat everyone with respect and dignity, and really, when 
she wasn’t talking a hundred miles an hour, Chie really did like Erin. Truly she did. It 
was just... she very rarely WASN'T going on and on about nothing. 


“Maybe you’re right. She’ll probably be fine in the morning... Assuming she actually 
takes the pills like she’s supposed to.” Chie rolled her eyes a bit. Somehow, she got 
the feeling she was going to have to tell Erin to take her meds every morning for... 
well at least a year. Not exactly how she had intended to spend her college years. “1 
haven't slept in three days though because of her. Please can | just stay here for 
one night?” She slowly turned her head so that her eyes locked with Justin’s. Truth 
be told, she really had been looking out of it recently. Justin had no doubts Erin had 
been messing with her sleep pattern. He shrugged and took a quick yawn. 


“| don’t know why you’re even bothering to ask. You know you’re always invited up 
here... Just... Try to give me more of a heads up next time, okay?” He smiled 
warmly as he made his way to the opposite side of the bed, quickly allowing himself 
to slip under the sheets. Chie seemed more than comfortable laying where she was 
at first, but alas, having her legs hanging off the side of the bed wasn’t exactly 
optimal conditions for having a nap. She groaned a bit as she adjusted the 
positioning on her body, allowing the length of her legs to reach the end of the bed 
before curling them up to pull the sheet out from underneath her and toss it over 
her body. It wasn’t a particularly warm blanket, but the body heat being exchanged 
between Justin and her more than compensated for that. They laid on the mattress, 
backs touching against each other as they tried to curl up and drift off to sleep, the 
sound of raindrops pattering against the window, echoing in the night. You would 
think that would help them get to sleep, but even Justin who rather liked rain had 
developed an instinctually protective reaction to rain late at night. 


“Hey Justin?” 


“Yeah?” 


“Do you get butterflies in your stomach when it rains at night too?” Chie 
questioned, trying to ease the feeling of unrest in her stomach, turning in her 
blankets to face Justin. Ever since the Midnight Channel, whenever it rained at 
night, she got a bad feeling in her gut. She knew it was all over, but... She was just 
so used to checking the television when it rained this late that it had almost become 
second nature. Trying to force herself to stop thinking about it had become almost 
painful at times... Especially after what happened last time with Labrys. She was 
sure the Shadow Operatives had it handled, but... she just felt bad knowing she 
wasn’t doing anything at all. You see, Justin never so much as extended the offer to 
anyone to decide amongst themselves; partially because he knew they’d say yes 
when in truth he knew that would only hurt them all in the long run. Chie still hadn’t 
the faintest idea Yu wanted to help, and Justin intended to keep it that way. Even if 
it was chewing away at her inside. She’d thank him one day for it... assuming he 
ever let her find out. Justin turned about, awkwardly shuffling around under the 
sheets to try and face her. He couldn’t help but find it ironic that she was 
complaining about Erin talking while she was trying to sleep and then turned around 
to the same thing with Justin. 


“Yeah, sometimes.” Justin shrugged. He usually tried to ignore it, but he’d be lying if 
he said he didn’t get a little worried. More importantly though, he never had 
anything but nightmares at night, rain or shine. Generally the rain didn’t bother him 
so much as the prospect of his dreams did. Chie nodded a bit with a look of 
disappointment on her face. You know, she thought she would have found some 
comfort in Justin being afraid of the rain too, you know, so she wouldn’t feel so 
alone in feeling the way she did. And yet, the thought of others going through the 
same fears and trauma she seemed to go through was just too much to bear. It was 
a fate she would wish on others, but not one she’d wish to see, it would seem. She 
nuzzled her head a bit against her pillow, ready to try and go asleep again, even 
with he stomach in knots when a loud crash filled the room. As if the rain weren’t 
enough, so too was there thunder. She didn’t so much as hesitate to jump and latch 
onto Justin for dear life, as if lightning itself would slip through the window and 
murder her. “Hey, hey... Don’t worry, it’s just a little thunder.” 


A deep breath. She sighed a bit and shook her head as she loosened her grip on 
Justin’s shirt. He was right; she understood just how silly her phobia was, but... she 
just couldn’t stop herself from jumping anytime she heard the boom of thunder 
outside her window. “Sorry, you’re right... | try not to get scared but-“ A second 
boom came echoing through the window, and despite how much she seemed to be 
concentrating on not being startled by the bad weather outside, she still found her 
arms wrapped around Justin, as if to seek protection from what was going outside, 
her body shaking furiously, eyes wide with fear, teeth clamped tightly together. 
Justin was actually a tad bit concerned. It was alright to be afraid of... well anything; 


but Chie? She was practically frozen in fear right now. That couldn’t have been good 
for her. 


“It’s alright, I’ve got you.” He whispered, wrapping his arms around her in turn, 
hand behind her head as her grip grew tighter and tighter. It was a quiet few 
minutes as she slowly recovered from the shock of the noise outside, body shivering 
all the while. Needless to say, you can imagine how embarrassed Chie was when 
she finally came to. And there she was giving a speech about how she needed to 
get over her fears... and then immediately succumbed to them. And the sad thing 
was, she wasn’t even close to as bad as Maya got with thunder. Justin could only 
hope she was asleep, since she didn’t have anyone in her room to assure her it 
would be alright. 


“Th-thanks...” Chie stuttered a bit, loosening her grip on him. She almost let go of 
him completely, but there was something oddly comforting about having her arms 
wrapped around him, even if her fears had already passed. He smiled in turn, 
planting a small peck on her forehead. 


“You don’t need to thank me. You know I’m always here for you.” She smiled softly 
before nuzzling her head into the side of his neck, as if to use him like a pillow. Not 
that he minded of course. He just squeezed a little tighter as the two laid there, 
wrapped in each other’s arms in the wee hours of midnight, occasionally 
interrupting their embrace to plant a kiss on the other’s lips, like a game of surprise. 


It’s funny; | think Chie got less sleep in Justin’s room than she did with Erin. 


